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A  Midaight  Peril. 

>  The  night  of  the  17th  of  Orichor  nhill 
I  ever  forget  its  pitch  darkness,  the  roar  of 
the  autumnal  wind  through  the  forest,  end 
the  incessant  down  poor  of  the  ?*»■  ? 

This  comes  of  short  outs/’  I  mattered 
petulantly  to  myself,  as  I  plodded  along, 
keeping  dose  to  tha  trunks  of  the  trace.  I 
I  could  hear  the  roar  of  the  turbulent  stream 
forty  or  fifty  feet  below.  My  blood  ran 
oold  as  I  though!  of  the  possible  conse¬ 
quences  of  a  mistep  or  move  in  the  wrong 
direction.  Why  had  I  not  been  content  to 
keep  in  the  right  mad  ? 

Hold  on  1  Was  that  a  light,  or  are  my 
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Easiness  Corks 


in  a  low  tone,  and  athjrd  person  as!  at  the 
table,  eating — a  abort,  stoat,  villainous 
looking  man,  in  red  flannel' akirt  and  vary 
muddy 

I  asked  for  writing  materials,  and  return¬ 
ed  to  my  room  to  write  to  my  wife. 

“  My  darling  Alice.  "  f 

I  paused,  I  laid  down  my  pen  as  I  Con¬ 
cluded  the  words,  half  smiling  to  think 
what  ahe  would  say,  could  she  know  of  my 
strange  quarters. 

Notvretil  both  sheets  were  colored  did  I 
lay  aside  my  pen  and  prepare  for  slumber. 

As  I  folded  my  paper,  I  happened  to 
glance  towards  my  couch. 

Was  it  the  gleam  of  a  human  eye  ob- 
obuerving  me  through  the  board  petition, 
or  was  it  my  own  fancy.  There  was  a  enck 
there,  but  only  blackness  beyond.  Yet  I 
could  hare  sworn  that  something  had  spark¬ 
led  blanefuliy  at  me. 

I  took  out  my  watch,  it  was  only  one 
o’clock.  It  was  scarcely  worth  while  for 
me  to  undress  for  three  boon’  sleep  ;  I 
would  lay  down  in  my  clothes  and  match 
what  slumber  I  could.  So,  placing  my 
raKse  ddfee  to  the  head  of  my  bed,  and 
barricading  the  lockless  door  with  two 
chairs.  I  extinguished  the  light  and  lay 
down. 

At  first  I  was  wry  wakeful,  but  gradually 
a  soft  drowsiness  seemed  to  steal  over  me, 
like  a  misty  mantle,  nntil  all  of  a  mdden 
some  startling  electric  thrill  coursed  through 
my  veins,  and  I  sat  up,  excited  and  tremb- 


A  little  elbow  1mm  upon  roar  knee. 

Yoar  tired  knee  that  bu  eo  much  to  beer ; 

A  child’*  deer  eyas  ere  looking  lovingly 
From  nude maeth  »  thatch  of  tangled  hair. 
Perhaps  you  do  not  heed  the  velvet  touch 
Of  warm,  moist  Anger*,  folding  youra  *o  tight 
Yoa  do  not  prise  this  blearing  overmuch. 


office.  masonic  hall,  raitjmud  avouk. 


Yet  almost  ere  too  tired  to  prey  to  night 

But  it  la  bbaeodnee*  I  A  year  ego 
1  did  not  eee  it  a*  I  do  to-day,— 

We  ere  eo  dull  end  thankleaa  ;  end  too  eiow 
To  catch  the  sunshine  till  it  sMp#  sway. 

And  now  it  *eenu  surpassing  strange  to  me. 

That,  while  I  wore  the  badge  of  motherhood, 

1  did  not  kiae  mom  oft.  end  teudi- rty. 

The  little  child  that  brought  me  only  good. 

And  if,  *one  night  when  you  ait  down  to  rest, 

Yoa  mlaa  thla  elbow  from  your  tired  knee  ; 

This  reetteee  curling  head  from  off  your  breeet : 
Tbi*  lieping  tongue  that  chatter*  constantly  ; 

U  from  yonr  own  the  dimpled  hands  had  slipped. 
And  ne’er  would  nestle  In  your  palm  again  ; 

If  the  white  fret  into  the  grave  had  tripped, 

I  could  not  blame  you  tor  jour  heartache  then. 

I  wonder  eo  that  mothers  ever  fret 
At  little  children  clinging  at  their  gown  ; 

Or  that  the  footprint,  when  the  days  are  wet, 

Are  ever  black  enough  to  make  them  frown. 

If  I  could  find  a  little  muddy  boot. 

Or  cop  or  Jacket  on  my  chamber  floor  ; 

If  I  could  kiss  a  rosy,  restless  foot. 

•  And  bear  it  patter  in  my  bouse  once  mere  ; 

If  I  could  mend  a  broken  cart  today. 

Tomorrow  make  a  kite  to  reach  the  sky— 

There  is  no  woman  in  God’s  world  could  say 
She  waa  more  b  lisa  fully  content  than  L 

But,  ab  I  the  dainty  pillow  next  my  own 
la  never  rumpled  by  a  shining  head  ; 

My  alnging  birdltng  from  its  neat  is  flown  ; 

The  little  boy  I  used  to  kies  is  deed  I 

— iMily  Witnett. 


ADVERTISEMENTS  :  A  limited  space  will  be  devoted 
to  ftrvt-dees  Advertising.  The  rate#  will  be  found  Wo*, 
from  which  there  can  be  no  deviation.  Ail  advgrtlee- 
m-nts  Should  to  plainly  marked  as  to  tha  length  of  time 
they  nr*  to  be  continued,  otherwise  they  will  be  insert¬ 
ed  until  forbidden  and  charged  accordingly. . 

•  Ad vertlslug  Rates  i 

Space.  lw.  2w.  Sw.  lm.  5*o.  8m.  12m. 

1  Inch  $1  00  $1  M  $2  00  |2  ff>  1*00  $800  $12  00 

*  «  i  ts  J  00  290  9  00  7MT12UI)  18  00 

9  “  200  2  SO  9  00  9  60  9  00  U  00  MOO 

4  -  2  tO  9  00  »SO  4  00  WOO  18  00  U  JO  00 

I  Od.  900  5  00  8  00  9  00  18  00  20  00  20  00 

8  00  *080  1000  WOO  28  00  4000  «D  00 

I  «  12  00  18  00  ‘JO  00  24  00  40  00  80  00  100  00 

Off-No  Improper  or  doubtful  advertise  menu  will  be 


SURVEYORS 

Jacobus  Building,  Opposite  tn 

MONTCLAIR.  N,  J. 


Church, 


Sff-  Work  executed  at  lowest  rates.  Office  hoars 
from  2  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.  * 


oat  having  any  reason  to  be. 
in  this  instaiuv,  however  ;  f< 


Sirrar-rsiNiUN  stiaSkt. 

Rev.  Du.  ffn-UBEUT.  Pastor.  Services  eve*/  Sunday 
*1101,  A.  M..axnl7*r.  M. 

castor  cnunca  lunsoorAtj—  umn  nun. 

Rev  Mu.  Danxke.  Rector.  Services  every  8”nd»7  »1 
los  A.  M..  ami  7*  P.  M>  Sunday  School.  2%  P.  M.  Ser¬ 
vices  Friday  7  S  P-  M. 

CHBMT  CUUBCH  OHaFWL,  WiBUlMNO. 

Services  Sunday.  4  P.  M.  Sunday  School  2)4  P.  M. 


|tn 

NOTARY  PUBLIC. 
Office  at  his  residence  on  Bloomfield  sv< 


My  voice  ran  through  the  woods  like  a 
clarion.  I  plunged  onward  through  tang¬ 
led  vines,  dense  briers  and  rocky  banks, 
until  gradually  nearing  I  could  perceive  a 
figure  wrapped  ia  an  oil-cloth  cape,  or 
cloak,  oarrying  a  Uptern.  As  the  dim  light 
fell  upon  his  face,  j  almost  recoiled.  Would 
not  solitude  in  tha  woods  be  preferable  to 
the  companionship  of  this  withered,  wrink¬ 
led  old  man  ?  But  it  waa  too  late  to  recede 
now, 

“What’s  wanting?”  he  snarled  forth, 
with  a  peculiar  motion  of  his  lips  that 
seemed  to  leave  his  yellow  teeth  all  bare. 

"Iam  lost  in  the  woods  ;  can’t  yoa  di¬ 
rect  me  to  R —  - ^station  ?” 

"Twelve  miles?” 

"I  stood  aghast,” 


A  hippopotamus,  meeting  aa  open -mouth 
i  alligator,  said  to  him  : 

“  My  forked  Mend,  you  may  as  wall  col 


FACTS  AND  FANCIES 


A  Word  to  the  Wiae—  Keep  so. 

| 

Epitaph  for  a  photographer — Taken  from 


Ruv.  Mu.  SrULuncYku,  Pastor.  Services  every  Sunday 
si  10)4  A.  M..  and  7)4  P.  M. 

ruurr  murmui-  bloomfield  fau. 

K«i.  Mu.  Keox.  Pastor.  Services  every  Hundsy  at  10)4 
A.  M  .  and  7)4  P.  M.  Sunday  School  from  12  M.  till  1 P.  M. 
Pray* r  meeting  Thursday  si  7\  P  M. 

■— fkaneun  nun. 
Sutulay  *ervn«s  st  10)4 
y  School  Of  Ur  biorniag 
day  st  TV  P.  V.  Young 
or  st  8  P.  M 
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yoa  in,"  replied  the  other.  "1 
of  extending  my  hospitality  im 
alb  aad  about  hub  M  «ida  ” 

■*  Yoa  remind  me,"  said  the 
mua,  “  of  a  certain  wbra,  who 
cions  at  ail ;  ho  merely  kicked  ik 
of  everything  that  pasaad  bsfck 
did  not  sock  to  imluou  thing*  L> 
him.” 

"  II  ia  quite  immatorisd  whs!  1 
of,"  was  the  reply. 


BROAD  STREET,  ADJOINING  ARi  HDEHOON’8  HO- 


To  keep  the  Indians  quiet  requires  con¬ 
siderable  Ingin-annnity. 

Female  clerks  impair  the  romance  of  ahop- 
ping. 

Red-hot  nails  fall  on  the  heads  of  visitors 
to  a  haunted  house  in  Georgia. 

A  young  lady  "  took  a  horn  ”  the  oilier 
day  in  church  and  nobody  was  shocked. 
His  first  name  was  William. 

A  hatter  advertises  that  "  ‘Watt’s  on  the 
Mind’  is  of  great  importance,  but  wliat’s  on 
the  head  is  of  greater.” 

A  female  student  of  medicine  wants  920 
"to  bay  a  man  to  cut  up.”  Moat  women 
can  cut  up  a  man  cheaper  than  that 

An  invalid  in  Indiana,  for  whom  leeches 
were  prescribed,  took  them  internally  and 
wonts  them  cooked  next  time. 

There  is  nothing  singular  in  the  fact  that 
a  boy  makes  a  wry  face  when  he  takes  his 
first  "nip  ”  of  old  Bourbon. 


Ruv.  Du.  Kennkdt.  bsov* 
A.  M..  ami  7)4  P.  RMHw 
service.  Prayer  meeting  TW 
People’s  Prayer  Meeting  Tun 


A  luminous  softness  seemed  to  glow 
through  the  room — no  light  of  the  moon 
or  stars  was  ever  so  penetrating— and  l»y  the 
little  window  I  saw  Alice,  my  wife,  dressed 
in  floating  garments  of  white,  with  her  long 
golden  hair  knotted  back  with  a  bine  rib¬ 
bon.  Apparently  she  was  beckoning  to  me 
with  outstretched  hands  and  eyes  full  of 
wild,  anxious  tenderness. 

I  spnuig  to  my  feet  and  rushed  toward 
her,  but  as  I  reached  tho  window  the  fair 
apparutiop  seemed  to  vanish  in  the  storm/ 
darkness,  and  I  was  left  atone  In  the  self 
same  instant  the  sharp  report  of  a  pistol 
sounded— I  could  see  the  jagged  stream  of 
fire  above  the  pillow,  straight  toward  the 
very  spot  where  ten  seconds  since  my  head 
haa  lain. 

With  an  instantaneous  realization  of  my 
danger,  I  swung  myself  over  the  edge  of  the 
window,  jumped  down  eight  or  ten  feet  into 
tangled  bushes  below,  and,  as  I  crouched 
there  recovering  my  breath,  I  heard  the 
tramp  of  foot-atep*  in  my  rooom 

"  Li  he  dead  ?  ’*  cried  a  voice  up  the  lad¬ 
der — tha  mnooth,  deceitful  voice  of  the  wo¬ 
man.  . 

"Of  course  he  is,"  growled  tho  voice  back, 
"  that  charge  would  nave  killed  ten  men. 
Abjtht  there,  quick,  and  tell  Tom  to  be 

A  oold  agonized  shudder  ran  over  me. 
What  den  of  midnight  murderers  had  T  fal¬ 
len  into?  And  how  fearfully  narrow  bad 
Wn  my  escape  f 

With  the  speed  that  only  mortal  terror 
and  deadly  peril  oon  give,  I  rushed  through 
the  woods,  now  illuminated  by  a  faint  glim¬ 
mer  of  starlight.  I  knew  not  what  impulse 

S aided  my  footstep#— I  shall  never  Know 
ow  many  times  I  crossed  my  own  track,  or 
how  many  times  I  stood  at  the  brink  of  the 


Rev.  Mb.  Ensoun,  Pastor.  Sunday  service#  at  10)4 
A  .  M  .  and  7*  P  .  M.  Bundoy  School  at 9  A.  M. 

WlNIHIlM  M.  *.  CBUBCB. 

Rkv,  Ml  Rcuooji,  Pastor.  Sunday  aarvysm  at  10)4 
A.  M.  and  1).  P  M.  Sunday  8otoou|  st  3)4  9.  U.  I 

HOPS  CHAPEL. 

Sunday  School  and  Bible  CMsaes  a  P.  M.  Sundays. 
Alsu  preaching  at  7)4  P.  M. 


"  Can  yon  tell  me  of  any  shelter  I  could 
obtain  for  the  night  ?” 

"No.” 

"  Where  are  yon 

“To  Drew’s,  dt 
swamp.”  J 

"Is  it  a  tavern  ?’ 

"No.” 

"  Would  they  take  me  for  the  night  ?  I 
could  pay  them  will." 

His  eyes  gloomed;  the  yellow  stomps 
stood  relieved  onoe  more. 

‘4I  guess  so  ;  folks  do  stop  there  some¬ 
times.”  ’ 

‘tie  it  far  fromMere  ?” 

"  Not  very  ;  about  a  half  a  mile.” 

"  Then  let  us  mal  haste  and  reach  it  I 
am  drenched  to  the  akin.” 

We  plodded  on,  my  companion  more 
than  koepingxiaoa  with  me.  Presently  we 
left  the  edge  3  f  toe  ravine,  entering  what 
seemod  like  a  trackless  woods,  and  keeping 
straight  on  until  lights  gleamed  fitfully 
through  the  wet  foliage. 

It  was  a  ruinonz  old  place,  with  the  win¬ 
dow-fall  drawn  to  one  side,  as  if  the  foun¬ 
dation  hod  settled,  and  the  pillars  of  the 
rude  porch  nearly  rotted  away. 

A  woman  ansjrered  my  fellow  traveler's 
knock.  My  coiqponion  whispered  a  word 
or  two  to  her,  and  she  tamed  to  me  with 
smooth,  voluble  words  of  welcome. 

She  regretted  foe  poverty  of  their  accom¬ 
modations  ;  but  I  was  welcome  to  such  as 


REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE 
WATBR88IN0  DEPOT, 


evidently  awaitin 
and  joined  them. 


Rrv.  i.  Bown  Be&bt.  D.  D„  Pastor  Servicoa 
day  at  10)4  A.  M.  sod  7)*  P.  M. 

OOBOBXOATIOHAL — nrLLMTO*  A  TEXT  E. 

Rkv.  *.  ti  bbadfobu.  Pastor.  ll>>*  and  7>4v 

«.  EriBOJPAL — ST.  LTKE’s  PLACE. 

Rev.  Juru  L.  Maxwell.  Rector.  10)4  and  4. 

METHODIST  EracOVAL — BLOOMTCKLD  AVENUE 

Rev.  Jajces  Atebo,  Pastor.  10)4  and  7)4. 

umitaeiae. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Haoeuox,  Pastor.  10)4 

EOMAE  CATHOLSC.  r, ,  ,  J 1 

Rev.  Trro  Joslte,  Pastor. 


going  ? 


ner  of  the  fold,  ha  ihouhh-rrd  his  w^r  for¬ 
ward,  and,  going  up  to  the  shepherd, 
said  : 

“  Dkl  yon  aver  sea  such  a  1st  of  fools  1  It's 
lucky  I  came  along,  to  set  time  an  example 


Esal  Estate  Agent  and  Auctioneer, 

BROAD  STREET.  ABOVE  BENSON. 
Bloomfield.  New  Jcr 


means  of  a  great  many  ladies  "  getting  their 
backs  up." 

Down-easters  claim  that  it  was  necessary 
to  splice  the  telegraph  poles  in  some  places 
in  Maine  to  keep  tho  wires  above  the  saov- 
drifts. 

A  Minnesota  youth  hit  h*s  horse  with 
a  gun  to  make  him  go.  The  horse  went, 
the  gun  went,  and  three  fingers  went 
too.  si 

The  overseer  of  tho  poor  in  a  Vermont 
town  set  down  in  his  annual  report  a  charge 
of  $3  for  "taking  paupers  to  the  menag¬ 
erie.” 

An  old  edition  of  Morse’s  Geography  says: 
"  Albany  has  400  dwelling  houses,  and  2,- 
400  inhabitants,  all  standing  with  their 


they'll  be  glad  to  offer  thei 
"Perhaps  eo,”  replied  U 
ing  hold  of  foe  animal's 
never  kill  more  than  one  i 
Mutton  won't  keep  in  ho!  i 


1  VEL  CARL., 

MERCHANT  tailor 


SOCIETIES 


BLOOMVTXLD  LODOE,  HO.  40..  A.  t.  i  a.  M.  t  •* 
Mc«to  in  Masonic  Hall.  Railroad  Ave.  1st  and  3d  Tues¬ 
day  evenings  of  each  moDtk.  Joo.  Y .  Folaom,  W.  M. ; 
i.  A.  Premiler.  &  W. ;  J.  Batiks  Buford,  J.  W.;  Obas.  B. 
Peck.  Sec’/.- 

OLIVE  BRANCH  LODOS,  HO.  51,  1.  O.  O.  V. 

Meets  every  Wednceday  evening  over  Hargraves  k 
Hayes’s  Hardware  store. 

BLOOMFIELD  DIVISION,  NO.  47,  S.  OF  T. 

Meets  on  Wednesday  evenings  In  Unangst  QalL 
ENTEEFRIEE  COUNCtL,  NO.  38,  O.  P.  A.  M. 

Meets  Friday  evenings  In  Unangst  lialL 
X.  o.  OF  o.  T.  NO.  148, 

Meets  Monday  evenings  In  Unangst  Hall. 


PROPRIETOR  OF 

Montclair,  Bloomfield  and  New 
ark  Ixpress. 


BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE 


Also,  Furniture  and  Pianos  moved  with  care. 

(  W.  &  Morris  k  Son’s  Montclair. 
Offices  1  R.  N  P»xkPe,  Bloomfield. 

{  208  Market  Street,  Newark,  N.  J. 


OSet  open  from  81-9  oVlork  A.  M.,to  9  F.  H. 

Money  sent  by  Money  Order  without  danger  of  loss 
r> all  parts  of  the  United  States,  at  the  following  rates: 

On  Orders  not  exceeding . . . $10 . .  5  cents. 

Over  $10,  and  not  exceeding. . . 20 . 10 

•<  30.  and  nut  exceeding. . . 30. . 15  <* 

"  30,  and  not  exceeding. ......  40 . 20  " 

**  40.  and  not  exceeding .  50 . 25  •• 


iutoDigcnt  and  obUgiag  kiv*pcr 
bonne,  waa  made  aware,  by  th< 
of  the  vinhor»,  that  aomctLiiiK 
going  on.  Ruoaiiif  round  tfo 
cage,  he  taw  in  a  minula  what 
od— one  of  the  largeat  of  thi 
gwaDowed  down,  whole,  one  c 
rede*.  Holland  was  only  ju m 
the  smaller  snake  had  almost 
down  tha  throat  of  the  larger  i 
being  three  or  four  inches  of  l 
ing  oat  of  one  side  of  the  a 
voracious  snake-cmonibsL  J  w 
distety  into  the  cage  in  a  moat 
nor,  HeDand  seised  the  cat  mil 
the  threat.  The  brota  at  oaoa 
great  wide  month,'  and  out 
rabbit— dead  of  oouou.  WL 
should  count  oat  first,  I  cannot 
but  it  did.  Holland  than,  seeu 
nuDilier  tiro  writhing  and  kick 
ride  snake  number  uas,  seized 


tion  of  accomplishments.  ” 

Him  Jan.,  >  •  . 

"  The  manufacture  of  wine  from  grapes 
is  coming  into  favor  in  Virginia.”  They 
used  to  make  it  out  of  crab-apples  and  cop¬ 
peras,  but  the  cemeteries  got  to  filling  up 
too  rapidly. 

The  Utica  Herald  says  :  A  cow  on  Com 
Hill  kicked  the  pomp  over  yesterday  and 
broke  her  leg.  The  cow  must  die,  but  the 
milkman  hopes  to  be  able  to  continue  in 
business.  He  thinks  he  can  fix  the  pnmp. 

A  retired  actress  has  been  teaching  elocu¬ 
tion  to  the  children  in  Carson  City,  and  the 
old  people  declare  that  all  the  young  folks 
say  "  beeyoutifool  skeey,"  and  "  the  nobul 


ing  care,  for  when  the  morning  dawned, 
with  faint  bars  of  orient  light  against  the 
eastern  sky,  I  was  close  to  the  high  road 

seven  miles  from  B - 

On  arriving  at  the  town  I  told  my  story 
to  the  police,  and  a  detachment  was  sent 


MERCHANT  TAILOR 


Mails  for  N«w  York.  Northern,  Eastern  and  Western 
cloeeand  arrive  as  follows  :  — 

-  Vtmr  or  ruwrmx.  time  of  aertval. 

7V  Ml.  and  $  p!*.  $.4$ A.  M.. and 5.4&P.  M. 

iW  ymaila  connect  at  Newark  with  the  Philadelphia, 
Hal ulfon' tfsahing too.  and  through  Southern,  both 
morning  sab  afternoon. 

Foreign  mails  close  at  3  P.  M.  on  the  day  previous  to 
the  sailing  of  stenoser. 

Stamped  save  tops*  and  nawn-wrappars  am  sokl  to  the 

public.  L 

gff-  The  Pont  Office  Department  having  provided  per¬ 
fect  safety  for  the  transmission  of  small  trams  of  money. 

by  Money  Ordec  or  Registered  Letter*,  U  Ja  hoped  that 
persona  having  occasion  to  aoe  the  malls  fhr  remitting 
money,  will  avail  themselves  of  tha  security  thus  af¬ 
forded.  Hoeace  Dodd,  P.  M. 


to  the  spot 

After  much  searching  and  false  alarms, 
we  succeeded  in  finding  the  ruinous  old 
house  ;  but  it  was  empty  aad  our  birds  had 
flown  ;  nor  did  I  recover  my  valise  and 
and  chain,  which  I  had  left  under  my  pillow. 

"  It’s  Drew’s  gang,"  aaid  the  leader  of  the 
police ;  "  and  they  have  troubled  us  tb«g 
two  years.  I  don’t  think,  though,  that 
they  will  come  back  here  at  present 

Nor  did  they. 

Bat  the  strangest  part  of  my  story  is  to 
come  yet  Some  three  weeks  subeequent- 
ly  I  received  a  letter  from  my  sister  who 
was  with  AEoe  in  her  English  home — a  let¬ 
ter  whose  intelligence  filled  me  with  surprise. 

•«  I  most  tell  yon  something  very  atrenge," 
wrote  my  sister,  “  that  happened  to  us  on 
the  night  of  the  17th  of  October.  Alice 
had  not  been  well  for  sometime ;  in  fart, 
ahe  had  been  confined  to  her  bed  for  nearly 
a  week,  and  I  was  sitting  by  her  tied  read¬ 
ing.  It  waa  late  ;  the  clock  had  just  struck 


I  aat  down  on  a  wooden  bench  beside  the 
fire,  and  ate  a  few  mouthfuls  of  bread. 

"  I  should  like  <0  retire  as  soon  as  possi¬ 
ble,”  said  I,  for  |ny  weariness  was  excessive. 

"Certainly,"'  the  woman  started  with 
alacrity.  * 

"  Where  are  you  going  to  put  him  ?”  ask¬ 
ed  my  guide.” 

"Up  chamber.” 

“  Put  him  in  Isaac’s  room." 

"No.” 

"  It’s  the  mofljk  comfortable." 

"  I  tell  you  no.” 

Bnt  here  I  interrupted  the  whispered  col- 

Joquy. 

"I  am  not  particular— I  don't  care  where 
you  lodge  me  ;  only  make  haste,  please." 

80  I  was  ofokfacted  up  n  steep  ladder 
that  stood  in  tha  comer  of  the  room,  into 
an  apartment  fmalod  with  ■Vy»"g  beams 


SIGN- WRITING, 


ornamental  PAnrnwo. 

.GRAINING,  GILDING,  Ac.,  Ac 


MONTCLAIR  POST  OFFICE 


Josh  Billings  says :  "  I  don’t  expektenny 
poodle,  bnt  if  ennybody  duz  giv  me  cne  he 
must  make  up  his  mind  to  be  tied  onto  a 
long  stick  every  Saturday,  and  used  for 
washing  the  windows  on  the  outside/* 

Oregon  newspapers  have  a  comprehen¬ 
sive  idea  of  trade,  according  to  this  extract 
from  one  of  them  :  u  Everything  promises 

- - -  ‘  1  ‘  .  "Nine 


Oflficv  opes  fram  6  o'clock  A.  M.,  to  8  P.M. 

Mails  fram  New  York.  Northern,  Eastern  and  Wee  tern 
etaae  and  arrives  aa  follows  : — 

TIMS  OF  CXOMIHO.  TIME  OF  AEEIVAL. 

8.45  A.  M..  and  2.45  P.  M.  9  AM.  and  8  P.  M. 

The  mails  connect  at  Newark  with  the  PhitodetaWa. 
Baltimore,  Washington,  and  through  Southern,  both 
morning  and  afternoon. 

Foreign  mail*  ctooaot  2.45  P.  M.  oa  the  daj  previous 
to  the  saOiug  at  steamer. 

Stamped  envelopes  and  news-wrappers  are  sold  to  the 
public.  3.  C.  DO  REMUS,  P.  M. 


splendidly  for  a  brisk  spring  trade. 


of  beautiful 


set  things  moving  in  town." 

Here  is  how  an  auctioneer’s  dialect  ia 
given  in  "Scrope,  or  the  Lost  Library,"  in 
Did  and  New.  "  H&lf-a-dollar,  half-dollar 
fadonsfdofiahdoDafadollafadoIlathat's  bid 
now,  give  more’f  ye  want  it  f  Half-a-doflar 
five-eights  three-quarters — Three-quarters 
I’m  bid — will  you  say  a  dollar  for  this  stan- 


and  ventilated  by  one  small  window,  where 
a  cot  bedstead,  crowded  closely  against  the 
board  partition*  and  a  pine  table,  with  tiro 
chain,  foamed  the  sole  attempts  at  furni¬ 
ture. 

The  woman  set  the  lamp — aa  oil  lamp  on 
the  table. 

"  Anything  more  can  I  get  you  air  ?  aaid 

sh&  k 

"Nothing,  thank  yon." 

VI  hope  yon  wiD  sleep  well,  air.  When 
shall  I  call  yoniT  i  * 


*  Alice  r  I 
sJL  Are  y 
‘Not  31,  "■ 


quawt-thee-quawt  one  dollar  shall  I  have  ?” 

>  A  Danbury-  young  man  who  wm  once  a 
(dark,  lately  Trent  on  a  farm  to  work.  Hie 
first  night  in  his  new  position  he  was  detail¬ 
ed  to  remove  a  calf  from  the  apartment  of 
its  parent  to  another  shed,  and  while  en- 
pagsd,  aa  thousands  have  been  before  him, 
in  shoving  the  contrary  beast  along,  the 


VOCAL  AND  INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


BAKERY,  CONFECTIONS*? 


mother 
horns,  i 


of  his  multifarious  duties,  bat  he  didn’t  be¬ 
lieve  the  Creator  designed  him  for  Tnaking 


Thomas  M-  4  Tryniski 
309  Soutiimfi  Street 
Fulton  New  York 
13069 
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